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[Intro]











Narrator/Title:  Hurry Goku!  The Great Escape From Hell.











[Main]











Goku:  Getting me outta hell...you sure you can really do that?











Piccolo:  Of course.  Just watch.











Piccolo:  Dende?  Can you hear me?











Goku:  Doh!  Dende?  Did you say Dende?











Piccolo:  Dende!











Dende:  Wha?  That's Piccolo's voice!  I...I hear you!











Piccolo:  I'm going to radiate my force at you!











Piccolo:  Listen Dende!











Piccolo:  You do the same at me!











Piccolo:  Direct your force at me from where you are!











Dende:  Direct my force at you?











Piccolo:  That's right!











Piccolo:  We're going to radiate our forces simultaneously.











Piccolo:  According to Kai-oh, that huge hole in the sky was created from the resonation between the two Cyborg 17's.











Piccolo:  So we're going to imitate that!  The same should happen if we were to make our powers resonate.











Dende:  That's how we're going to get Goku back?  I got it!  Let's do it!











Goku:  I don't get what you're saying, but it seems similar to my fusion.











Piccolo:  Exactly...it's the fusing of the heart.











Piccolo:  Alright Dende!  Here we go!  Try to get the timing right!











Dende:  Yes sir!











Piccolo:  One...two...three!











Piccolo:  Once more...you ready?











Dende:  Yes!











Piccolo:  One...











Dende:  Two...and three!











Piccolo:  Shit!











Piccolo:  The timing's not right!











Piccolo:  Again Dende!











Goku:  The part where it doesn't work easily is similar to my fusion.











Goku:  This is gonna take long...Aww man!











Piccolo:  ...Three!











Piccolo:  Not again.











Goku:  Come to think of it, I came here in the middle of lunch.











Goku:  I better eat something now...











Goku:  Hey!  Got anything to eat?  I'm hungry!











Piccolo:  Damn!  Once more!











Dende:  Yes!











Trunks:  Goten!











Trunks:  Shit!











Trunks:  How dare you!











Goten:  Trunks!











Super 17:  Fools!











Old Man:  Super 17!  Get rid of them!











Vegeta:  You assholes!











Pan:  Enough of this!  Where is Grandpa!











Goku:  Man, look at him!  He's playing around with Vegeta!











Goku:  Hey Piccolo, are you done yet?











Goku:  Hurry up before they all die!











Piccolo:  Shut up!  Be quiet, I can't concentrate.











Piccolo:  Ok Dende, extend your arms out at the same time I do.











Piccolo:  Here we go!  One...two...











Dende:  Three!  Oh no...











Black Man:  We're resurrected, then killed immediately?











Blond Man:  i didn't know the boys would be that strong.











Blond Man:  Oh well, I hope I get to go to Heaven this time.











Black Man:  If you go to Heaven, I'll get to be good!











Announcer:  Ok sir, over there!  The bus to Hell is this way!











Dabura:  If you're gonna come right back, don't leave Hell in the first place.











Vegeta:  Fuckin asshole!











Super 17:  Mr. Blonde again?  Is that all your talent?











Vegeta:  What?











Vegeta:  Who the fuck do you think I am?











Vegeta:  Sucker!











Goku:  C'mon, Vegeta, hang on just a bit more.











Hell Guy:  I've brought your meal.











Goku:  Cool!  I was sooo hungry!











Goku:  Woo, this smells good!  Let's see.











Piccolo:  Quiet!  You wanna do this or not?











Piccolo:  Who do you think I'm doing this for?!?











Goku:  Sorry, the skulls just popped out.











Goku:  And...alright, my fault...I won't bother you...so...











Dende:  Piccolo!  Let's try again!  I think I got the hang of it...Hurry!











Piccolo:  Alright...











[Commercial]











Piccolo:  One...two...











Dende:  Three!











Dende:  Aww, we almost had it!











Piccolo:  Shit!  Our timing scres up at the last moment!











Goku:  Hey Piccolo!











Piccolo:  What?











Goku:  I got this countdown thingy that works pretty well.











Piccolo:  What is it?











Goku: Shrimp Bowl!  Pork Bowl!  Chicken and Egg Bowl!











Piccolo:  No fooling around!











Goku:  I'm not!  Pan and I were able to kill Lyood-Shin with this!











Piccolo:  You heard that Dende?











Dende:  Yes, Piccolo.











Piccolo:  Shrimp Bowl...











Dende:  Pork Bowl...











Dende/Piccolo:  Chicken And Egg Bowl!











Piccolo:  Good, Dende!  Keep directing your force, and extend your arms sideways to stabilize the hole!











Dende:  Okay!











Piccolo:  Keep going, Dende!  You can do it!











Dende:  Yes sir!











Goku:  Hey, you got it Piccolo!  Piccolo, you're not coming?











Piccolo:  I'd like to, but I can't move an inch.











Piccolo:  The hole will collapse if I do.  This is almost unbearable.











Goku:  Then you're gonna stay here in hell?











Piccolo:  I was prepared to.  Now go!











Dende:  Piccolo!  I can't hold it any longer!











Piccolo:  Go!  Goku!











Goku:  Sorry about this, piccolo.  I owe you another one!











Piccolo:  I'll be praying for you.











Goku:  Leave it to me!  See you, Piccolo!











Goku:  Dende, Thank you!











Man:  Here we are back in Hell...











Man:  Don't worry, we'll probably be back on Earth soon...What?!?











Piccolo:  You guys won't be messing around as long as I'm here.











Pan:  I can't take it any longer!











Pan:  Let me go, grandpa Satan!











Satan:  You gotta be kidding Pan!  You won't last a second against them!











Flying Man:  Pathetic to find a Saiyan in such a condition...











Vegeta:  Shit!











Old Man:  Okay, enough playing around.  Deliver him the final blow, Super 17!











Vegeta:  My body won't move...is this the end?  Of me?  Of my powers?











Old Man:  Don't accuse yourself like that.  I praise you of all your efforts.











Pan:  Now make him stop what he's doing!











Old Man:  That brat!











Pan:  I know that you're controlling him.











Pan:  You make him stop or you'll be sorry!











Old Man:  This isn't child's play.  Let go before you get hurt little girl!











Old Man:  Damn!  How strong!











Pan:  This isn't a toy.











Pan:  Now make him stop!











Old Man:  Alright!  Stop Super 17!











Old Man:  Abort your attack on Vegeta!











Old Man:  No...what the...my Super 17!











Blue Man:  My Super 17?











Blue Man:  You fool, didn't you realize that I programmed Super 17 so that he only obeys me when I created him?











Old Man:  What did you say?











Old Man:  Dr. Myuu, you planned this all along!











Blue Man:  The conquest of the world is nothing.











Blue Man:  With Super 17, conquering all the galaxies is no dream.











Blue Man:  Super 17 isn't the ultimate cyborg anymore.  He is now reborn as the ultimate Machine Mutant.











Old Man:  You're coming towards me again?











Old Man:  17...











Pan:  Wait...you can't...











Blue Man:  Do it!











Old Man:  Cyborg 17...











Satan:  Pan!











Satan:  I told you not to!











Super 17:  All those Earthlings were weak vermin.











Super 17:  Let's get rid of this planet immediately and prepare for the conquest of the universe, Dr. Myuu.











Blue Man:  Indeed.  There's nothing to be afraid of without Son Goku.











Vegeta:  What'd you say?  What is it with Goku, you asshole!  Alright!  I'm number one!











Vegeta:  Who needs Kakarotto to protect the Earth.  I, Vegeta, am good enough for the job!











Myuu:  Heh.  you're out of your mind, Vegeta.  A Saiya-jin declaring to protect the Earth?











Myuu:  No use for a Saiya-jin who has lost his pride.











Myuu:  Die!











Vegeta:  I'm an Earthling with Saiyan pride!











Vegeta:  Kakarotto, you fool...











Goku:  Vegeta, leave the rest to me.











Myuu:  Son Goku, you're back from Hell!











Goku:  Heh, that place was too uncomfortable for me.  So was the food!











Myuu:  Shut up!











Myuu:  This Super 17 will take you back down.











Goku:  Let's see.  Can't tell yet!











[Ending]











Narrator:  Finally Goku has returned from Hell!











Narrator:  Only you are able to defeat Super 17 now.











Narrator:  You can do it!  Son Goku!











Myuu:  Go!  Super 17!